CLARK   RUSSELL
Marston, partner in the firm of Sampson Low. After
commenting on my book in a very kindly manner he
said, * Twenty-five pounds is not much to offer for a
three-volume novel/ I smiled, and answered, * It is
not,* but without emphasis. * But/ said he, with an
arch look, * we can do without it.' I gazed about me at
the clerks, the richly lined bookshelves, the countless
illustrations of a flourishing business, and thought to
myself, perhaps you might not be able to do without it.
But I held my peace on that score, for I should have
been very much humbled and mortified had Mr. Marston,
understanding that I agreed with him, handed me back
the manuscript . . .
" If ever an author has reason to speak well of his
publisher I am that man. From the beginning Mr*
Marston honoured me by exhibiting confidence in my
work. He took everything I sent him, much of which
I am glad is forgotten, and in his correspondence I never
failed to meet with the same old encouraging note.
I was delighted with the success of The Wreck of the
Grosvenor, quite as much for my dear old friend's
sake as for my own. He again and again extended his
hand, when most publishers, as I now understand them,
would have turned their backs/*
Clark Russell's first book was not a great success;
and yet it cannot be said to have failed* When years
had passed, and he had gained greater and greater mas-
tery as an author, he was rather ashamed of his earliest
novel. He would never mention its title, and he Im-
plored his publishers not to reprint it. Therefore, we
will respect his wishes, and say no more about his once
cherished first story, though he once loved it himself as
a woman loves her firstbon*.

